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Summary: Merida must choose between Hiccup or returning home in 
shame . 


Do I stay or do I go? 

**This is a Merricup fanfic. I am a big fan of The Big Four and Elsa. 
My sister did the editing so sorry if it's bad. ** 

**I am doing requests! Any Disney, Pixar or Dreamworks animated movie 
pairing! PM me!** 

Merida was sitting in the hollow. She knew it was Hiccups place but 
she didnt think he would mind. She heard a noise behind her. 
Footsteps. Hiccup stepped out into her view. 

"Hi." he ventured. 

"Go away." she muttered. 

"What's wrong?" He asked, concern in his voice. 

"It's that lying cheat. Jack Frost, that's who." she said, grabbing 
her knife and plunging it into the dirt for emphasis. 

"Oh. What happened?" Hiccup asked sympathetically. 

"He ran off with that whiye-haired snippet Elsa, that's what 
happened . " 

"Oh no. I'm so sorry." Hiccup said, sitting beside her. She raised 
her head to look at him. 

"I don't know what to do." she burst out in a sob. "I can't go back 
home. My family will be ashamed that I couldn't find someone that 
thought I was good enough." She put her head down in her knees, 
crying softly. 



"But you have." Hiccup spoke so softly she thought she hadn't heard 
him. 

"Who?" 

"Me." And taking her tear-splotched face in his hands he kissed her. 
Her lips tasted of grass and spring, of everything growing. She 
pulled away suddenly. 

"Hiccup, what makes you think you can kiss me like that?" She 
demanded, outraged. 

"Because I love you." And he was kissing her again. This time she 
relaxed and let herself kiss him back. His lips tasted like the sea 
and wild things. They were softer then she would have thought. They 
pulled away and looked at each other. 

"I think you're right. You do love me." Merida said, her lips curling 
in a smile. "And you have one thing Jack never had." 

"What's that?" he asked, curiosity piqued. 

"He couldn't kiss. His lips were too cold." 

And they both burst out laughing 


End 
f ile . 



